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LINDIP. 



A PASTORAL. 



All nature vast to praise lays claim; 

The Bards tell beauteous the same. 

When Sol his radiant course hath run, 

And when fresh vesper-reign's begun, 

When with the vari'd serenades 

Come down the deep nocturnal shades , 

Still all is worthy contemplation, 

Galls forth of mortals admiration. 

The great Creators adoration. *± 

Nor does each day like feature carry; 

Oft too does evening visage vary; 

Sweet Philomela's plaintive strain, 

Scarce hind'ring gossamery dream 

Soft magick soothing lover's pain, 

Is blended with the midnight scream. 

The minstrel too in lofty mood 

Defies oft discords jarring rude. 

Musick! of power unconfined, 

Bless'd union claiming with the noblest mind* 
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OWL-SCENE. 

An Owlet in his lofty pent, 
Thus spoke his fellow, ere he went 
Upon his airy winged voy'ge, 
In want of needful gizzard stbw'ge: 
»My hooing notes may some presume 
»Are nought but vap'ring fret and fume. 
»To you, you whom I call my friend , 
»I yield my speach, my voice unbend. 
35 Or winter, summer > light or mirk, 
»Thatch-sherf or play-house, barn or kirk, 
»I like to give you a good morrow; 
»Stars show our day, and gladden sorrow. 
»'Tis scarce but ten years spring and fall 
»I've eyed this earthly ball at all* 
»I little heeded studying on't; 

« 

»Man, Lordling yonder! he is wont 

))To chat-a talk about such non'nt! 

^Seldom a" house or yet a' fallow 

»I nestling, bird/ or duckling swallow. 

»So clamm'd with hunger -*- to starvation > 

»When some queer b— befouls our station. 

»And soon wfe know the risks of war; 

»Fly ing my rounds > I str^y not far. 

»To the whelk-banks, by fisher- row, 

^Courting, would wily Wi% go, 

»But drown'd was he, with watery wizzen, 



»And brought, by sister's uncle's cousin 
jjTo rest here, 'mongst his friends a dozen. 
»The Laird of Rpth, his sweet breath fled him f 
»Smeer d in a bog; 'twas I who led him; 
»His epitaph hath faithful ' own'd, 
»That he. too and bis horse were drown'd* 
»Are not chief works but vanity ! 
»A ruin is. a better thing 
»Than shining palace of a king. 
»When I am dead — what shall I call 
»The like? « give me a funeral ! 
»The same, thou know'st, I would by thee?c< 

Thus ending his varilocjuy, 
Forth went the owl , on solemn , wing , 
To try what good things chance might bring. 

When earjy springs the morning lark t 
The flock, the penfold, and the walk 
Careful is shepherd to rerpark ; , , 
Communing in his. heart his talk. 
And when by fair nymph favoured he, 
His mind from lusts dishonest free. 
How happy, happy, is his lot! 
Love smiling round his simple cot. 
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But shepherd's tear moss-pillow wetted f 
Love sad the cause , he sorely fretted. 
Ay , sad was Lindip, neither slept, 
But started, raved, and sigh'd and wept 
And oft Glenochy's name repeated* 
Yet, once more, he would try an' speed, 
To nothing else could he give heed. 
To Strefon therefore making pray'r, 
That of his flock held take good care* 
Best plaid he donn'd,* neat bonnet wore, 
And took his way the dale down o'er. 

Now Strefon his sheep-crook to gripe 
And ponder of his song; 
For who than he could better pipe 
A live-long day along? 
Game in the stock- dove for a share, 
Nor tuneful linnet pains might spare, 
For when all seasons blithely shine, 
Sings nature with a throat divine. 
Yet warn'd he had his friend again, 
Love suit refrain in lowly glen. 
But faithful ' promised he, and fair, 
The flocks should best of keeping share. 
Perhaps, e'er yet were spent the morn, 
Trusting to others too forlorn, 
Himself might follow, bosom-torn. 



Strefon alone sings. 

Some sing of Heroes and Godlike m4n> 
Of rurals some, and of nymphs so gay, '.. 
Some sing of wights beyond human ken , 
And some to the wood I ark tune the lay. 

» 
Some sing of grots and of sombre coves, 

And some to the milkmaid warble blithe , 

Some soar on high with bird, yclep'd Jove's, 

Or bi4e by chronicle-time's old scythe. 

Yonder in hawthorn shrubbery bowY, 
Whilest drowsy mortals were lull' to rest, 
A nightingale waket the lonely hour; 
The songster Cynthia sweet confesst* 

And ever as ppur'd the moving strain, 
The moonlight twigs would listening bend. 
Yet sweetest notes to Cynthia fain 
Melodious warbler still would lend. 

»Thee, Cynthia fair, to thee the vow; 
»Let not thine absence be e'er my plaint! 
»Ah* now, even now, whether hastest thou? 
vDamp'd is my spirit, my fervour fcunt.cc 

And then the soft swelling notes were 

hush'd 
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The trash and the redbill hail'd the morn, 

And the dew Aurora's sandals bruab'd 

And the murd'rous axe beat down the thorn. 



Sings again. 



Bring hither pipe and lute to play! 
We'll trip you a soft measure! 
For still must Celia's bridal day 
Return with ev'ry pleasure. 

»0 daughter! lovliest of Eve! 
Charms banish every sadness. 
To Edwin brave her hand she gave, 
»This day we hail with gladness !» — 

Divinely bright is Phebus' ray, 
Bright — Dian's high cornutii, 
Lo! Jofur's mighty thunders stay 
At smiles of love and beauty. 

Paint limner etefy feature fair! 

With skill decorate*?, 

His work shall little portion share 

Of Celia's livliig gtory. 

One is yond' heattfr* eternal day, 

Ctye 
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One vaulted lofty azure, 

One is the peopled globe and gay t 

That meets admiring gazeur. 

And Celia one , yet ever new, * 
.Each brightening sensation, 

Each replient thought a heaven go true, 
Itself a new creation. 

'Hail! Gelia fair/ and happy he! 
And hail! true hearts and brothers! 
Hail! too to blessed liberty! 
All rights divine of others ! 

Gome hither every spirit gay, 
We honour fcvery merit! - 
Gome Hither - to this festive day! 
Ours all alike to share it.?. 

Our Edwin is a mighty swain, 
The Lord of many a field, 
The dance > the song, the nuptial strain. 
Our best of duties yield! 
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Curdy, comes, singing and dancing. 

Dance, ye gay lymphs! lads sportive play! 
Hie, to^reen-wood all away! 



— 1* — 

There let us meet this joyful dayt 
Tell Celia'a worth to far-lands! 

Quit the lone-cot* the arbour lorn! 
Rustick youth t with your ringlets shorn! 
Grown yourselves thick with leaf-ear*d corn, 
Holly and ivy-green garlands. 



to the mead! hie to the grove I 
Hie to the grot, cool beachy covel 
Hie to the downl the oak of Jove. 

Shout loud , huzza ! and clap all hands! 

Gurdjr* 
Shepherd! good morrow! glad to see you! 
Vm come to pass an odd hour wi' you. 
And though he little answer got* 
Yet on he went,, — at random shot* 



But to Glenochy LindipV come!. 
And fondly from the heart he sigh'd, 
His own nice neckband dress'd from home* 
Around her favourite kid he tied. 

V 

O dear Glenochy t lovely maid t 4 

ThouVt fairer than the fairest she ; * 
O quit this drear and lonesome shade I 
And come* dear Nymph 1 and stay with me! 
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Not half but twice, my all I give, 
Tis thine, my dwelling and my flock, 
And love, a creditable stock! 
Proud thee their mistress to reciere. 

And bow'rs with me are rife and choice, 
"Waiting but for your presence sweet, 
Blest by the musick of your voice, 
To see you trip the sod so meet. 

And shells have I of farthest sea, 
And fairy creeping moss for wall,; 
Flints — shining crystalls — spars and all — 
I'll build, Glenoeh'J a grot for thee! 

For your old mother's blithesome cheer, 
We — and leal sister Berth shall care, 
And since sweet love's a duty dear 
A blessing too we'll likely share. 

The Kill runs tinkling tinkling by, 
And in the brook the minnows play, 
All nature shows more blest than I 
I barr'd from thee and loves each ray. 

Now on the rock Glenochy sat, 
Sat on the smooth blue rocky stone 
Hard by her mother's dwelling that 
A blither burthen ne'er could own. 
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And as her 'fingers glibly wrought 
Her song was nimble as the ' thought, 
And swiftly too upon the lawn 
Gamb old about her sportive faun. 
Stipt o'er the brook in wanton fun 
And tosst her slipper .in the xuiu 

Gtenochy sings. 

On bended knee, when lover sighs T 
O tlven his heart so lowly lies, 
He'd gain, he says, his mistress' charms ,. 
Then Differs her his — faithful arms. 
But once at distance he is. landed, ; ' 

Flames , darts and vows are all disbanded. 
In turn then simple maiden may 
Wipe from th£ check the thought Away* 
Bear up with scoff of taunting friend, 
And hope that time will matters mend* 



*4 



But thou art welcome swain , she said„ 
Thou'rt wel'dDtne to our lowly glade. 
Gome tell us all thine amorous wail, 
There's sister Bertha likes lore-tale/ 

Lindi/r. - . •■ 

My heart dear maid en would r st thou breftk? 
For free from every guile I speak, •■-..■«•.;. 
Before your fairest silf BQwVee •*• ''*'• 
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In lowliness I prostrate me; 

For high-prized favour of your hand 

Shall do whatever you command. 



Blessed are loves when pure the same, 
Who knows not this from infancy? 
And friendship is a : sacred flame > . 
Let reason guide. with constancy. 

Love smooths each rugged path of life, 
Soothes many a care — and wards off strife. 

Yet sweet, and sour, —yet harsh yet soft 
They be not of each other dofft, 
Together jog they on their rout, 
Each with the other is eked but. 

Lindip. 

0;well I Strefon envy might! 
Like him nor thee sing I to dightV 
My heart owns love and knows no spite. 

Here were they met both young and old; 
A}1 grievances and hardships told; 
Yet ajl that love could condescend 
Still could not, help the matter mend. 
The shepherd found it vain to *ue> 
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Reluctantly, must lie adieu! 
He might hare ta'en his friend** 
Glenochy's heart was —as the ice* 



Gurdie at last to Strefon thus. 

When thou com'st yont the style to us, 
I'll owe thee for thy jibe I know, 
I'll gi' thee — Kinnen white as snow. 
Will kindly eat of the corn sheaf 
Or out of thy hand the bread-leaf. 

Then urged Strefon him to stay, 
He would down to the Glen his way, 

■"* * • ■ 

Just then sad Lindip met the eye, 
Heard was the lover's heaved sigh. 



But to declare and sweetly tell 
As Bardie ought — what all befell, 
We must ask grace; Glenochy's chains 
Gain'd Strefon, Lindip new love-pains. 

But yet the friends liv'd on in peace, 
And found in that — best golden fleece* 
They were 'like social and 'like kind, 
And of like confidential mind. 



And should, here, some cme cali aloui^r 
»Is this a way a wife to gain?* q 

The answer is *>0 I be less proud *c r - 
In higher life too* be less vain. 



STREFONS FINALLQQUY. 

Many 'returning season's gone , 
Ye Gods, that on poor Strefon shone. 
My head already sprent with gray,. 
Makes known the early bloom's decay. 
Bleak winter-storms have on me scowl'd, 
The driving snow-drifts o'er me rowi'd* 
Ho more now Celia, Edwin Lord — » 
Listening to bless each musick cord, 
When often hill and dell and plain 
Re-echoe'd to our artless strain. 
The living, fateful I mourn the dead; 
We move not the grim King of dread. 

O Elemy! dear daughter-child! 
Glenochy's portraiture so mild, 
Sweet prop of my remaining days! 
List thou to my last trembling lays I 
If Providence's ways divine 
Yet Strefon can at all define* 
More benisons on thee attend* 



\ 
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Than could maternal fondness lend. 
Praying unto the Lord of all, 
When I too at the last shall fall, 
Unto Almighty grace resign d, 
A precious blessed rest to find 
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* A "very few words 

on 

Attractions and Repulsions, 



A hungry fish < will fly at ? foafl ; 
'Tis just the thing the angler would; 
But shoals of minnow gudgeon flee, 
If sharking pike of th 9 party be. 

Sly renard, fifty yards to lee' f 
Snuffs at the lard so wistfully. 
But hounds and horns and tallihoes 
Are not sweet savour'd to his no&e. 

Th'electrical phenomenon , 
The clashing din, the thundering stun, 
The meteor-meeting, minus, ^lus, 
(Philosophers so say to us,) 
Fires that through metals force their way, 
Nor tripple walls their progress sttfy; 
Yet silken strings and such like things 
They pass; the like no visit brings. 

There are attractions, and repulsions, 
There are emotions and convulsions, 
N:o 6. 3 
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And love itself even — say the wise, 
Has bath its foes, and honey-flies. 

For battle also as for love, 
There is the gauntlet and soft glove; 
Even by the warming chimney-fire 
Are nets of diverse kinds of wire ; 
Your caught by Cupids darts and quivers* 
Or dash'd to tartarean rivers, 
Where sinners are to heaven no nigher. 
Than how t'make curses reach the higher. 
They're now served up another's dish* 
Thing not uncommon, they're caught 

fish, 

Towlen 

But rectitude holds still its value, 
Though other doctrine others tell you. 
Honesty 's worth much indeed, 
Honesty is the safest creed. 

Growler* 

Both honesty and knavery 
Each other meet, each other see. 
They're neither of them in the dark* 
Their eyes are open to remark. 
Determin'd vice, even, some preferring* 
Think love is but a mental erring, 
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Just dying in an ecstacy. 
Contemplating a fillegree. 

TV. 

May love be ever sportive free! 

And ever with impunity 

Manage the game "gainst cruelty! 

Growler. 

But if they're both within your gate, 
'Tis madmen two in place of one; 
To manage either separate 
Is just as much as can be done. 

And then he to ok a lengthened draught, 
And off the porter-mug he quaff t; 
For better or for worse prepared; 
A knocking at the gate was heard. 
A sage philosopher might laught* 



ODE SERIO-HUMOROUS. 



xj> jpllj; cask, right well, I trow, 
Thou canst dispell our every woe. 

Comdl : rolling down the mountain's 

verger, 
Or gliding in* ai golden* barge ! 
Teaob us* tort live, . and cultured, life 
'Enjpy in peace, and banish strife; 
Let every friend' fair equal find! 
Unbend each brow , inspire each mindl 

Sbme tender spirits could not brook, 
Sound nourishment and' faring free, 
And some would crouch into a nook, 
Not daring bless themselves with thee. 

Ill-fated beeings — all life long, 
Who wisdom seek in cares and sighs % 
Who think , in doing themselves wrong 
To grow in credit with the skies. 

Let love and wine still sweeten life» 
A life of glorious liberty I 



And those the suffrers in the strife, 
Good will to them to be like free. 

The fire now kindled in our time 
Throughout this habitable ball, 
Rise purer still in every clime! 
And reach to time interminal. 
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I AND Y. 
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How great the man of steady Godlike mind, 
Unshaken fortitude and faithful truth! 
By silly prejudices unconfined, 
Firm in his principles from early youth! 
No time shall change him, but like Jove above 
A crash of worlds on worlds should not him 

move. 

Thus /. at matin his grand speach forth yawn'd, 
Just as through orient-gate light-rosy dawn'd* 
One little thing yet he was forced to own , 
He was not nor forgotten , nor alone. 
But ready with rejoinder prompt was Y. 
At least a wherefor to his mighty why. 

V. 

Where love and charity sooth blessings share, 
Celestial happiness is surely there; 
And where the bosom heaves with warm affection 
There too must virtue hold a firm connection. 
O that such kindred love mankind pervade! 
Spread through all lands, and every people glade! 
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Thus bigotted each one his track pursues , 
Judging of things by his peculiar views; 
Warp'd and distorted is his every thought , 
Yet happy if but vain and thing of nought. 

In prosperous days when health and pleasures 

flow, 
And blessings unsought team from plenty's horn, 
When hopes spring ever new, and bosoms glow, 
With raptures such as arduous minds adorn. 
As yet adversity does not engall 
Of Providence benign th'alotted cup , 
And though the tear of sympathy may fall. 
Yet is not mortal weal for lost given up. 
But sure! the torment sore , harsh the disgust. 
When fond ambition's foiled in the dust, 
Each towering hope brought low, each fav'rite 

scheme , 
Each cherisht prospect, turned to a dream, 
All that this life held dear a void but seem. 
The mind shall over dire destruction brood , 
Despair and anguish its appropriate food; 
Or ponder means, again, however vain, 
To rise and renovated life regain. 
P.erhaps even court the weary pilgrim's staff, 
The holy God a refuge; or eveh half 
Descend unto the tomb 4 choose what now suit* 
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With hermit's .dreary cell and hermit Vfaiits. 
.Bat let the tyrant be unjust, . . 
Let int'rest hug the hoarded heap, 
Be meanness base unto the dust, 
The hypocrite be fain to weep, 
>Yet favours Providence the just and good, 
And to her vot'ries yields a heart-felt peace 
\Givss with a lib'ral hand her heavenly food, 
And asks but, that her discipline shall not cease. 

From fanes of Jugernaut and pomp of Ind f 
With all the tumult of idolization , 
The uproar wild with which the ear is dinn'd, 
As if men aped the deeds of vast creation. 
Survey th'historick page of Ynca's reign, 
Streaming the ' blood of loathsome sacrifice! 
Deluded man still choosing to his bane , 
Stumbling on blocks of his own prejudice. 
O where is reason, where th'enlighten'd guide! 
That man from duty thus should turn aside! 
Yet charity's an adamantine chain, 
That does the bond of union help maintain, 
Enlighten d gifts and purest kindness vie! 
And neither of them th'others worth deny! 



When gleaming dread the forked levin, 
A guilty world strikes deep-dismay!d , 

When 
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When thunders shake the vault of heaven, 
And sinful mortals wake afraid, 
Such not the pious doth appal, 
He lifts the supplicating prayer, 
Beseaching even the Lord of all, 
That he a subject world would spare* 

Though energy possess the breast, 
Yet oft the intellect how weak! 
Scarce do we know what things exist t 
So fruitless certainty to seek. 
For let us scan immensity, 
From self even to infinity,! 
From dust beneath the foot-step's tread 
Even unto Deity the head ! 

r 

The fanaiick who reason quits, 
Never to world of spirits got, 
Philosophy with her keen wits. 
Unto blest truth arriveth not. 
Of atoms nothing more is known; 
Than of va$t. nature's system shown. 
Of meanest germ of Heaven's decreeing, 
Than of the most exalted being- 
Man turns him to th'inspired page , 
The holy text his thoughts engage; 
Yet shall those holy oracles 
N:o 6. .A: 



r 
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The mighty wisdom there contaift*cf, 

To vice prove slender obstacles > 

If charity be ye yet ungain'd. 

O Thou great universal Lord! 

All good, all mighty , and all wise! 

Be Thou in purity adored! 

Deign 'hear th$ suppliant from the shies! 

Whitest do the spheres of heaven rejoice, 

Let me too join my feeble voice , 

And warmed by a genial ray, 

Pour forth to Thee the votive lay! 



Blessing precious from above, 
Unto mortals kindly given, 
Friendship — soothing balni of lore! 
Bond: approaching unto Heaven. 
And if wisdom's of her spelt, 
Not infernal powers yell 
Through the horrid vault of hell, 
Of the broken bond shall tell ; 
Not the storms from pole to pole* 
Not the threats of tyranny, 
Not the dagger rior the bowl, 
Nor licentious tumultry. 
Proof against a world of pains,, 
"Whilest the spark of life remains. 
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. Nor is the tablet but a glare; 
Those who the talisman have tried. 
Know in *uch benefits ! confide , 
And unto worlds its worth declare. 



i ;r 
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ROLL O. 
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PROLOGUE. 

A father in his earnest zeal, 

Still mindful of his children's weal, 

(So is reyeal'd the tale, 
And his experience could vouch.) 
He caird them to him round his couch, 
And thus their pious hearts would touchy 

»My sons, come hither! (naming each,) 
»Short be my counsel, short my sp each! 
a>Those fascines , lo ! upon the ground, 
»(BundIe of rods together bound,) 
^Robertas! you, and all, now try 
»To bend and break the heap asunder! 
»There! do your bestly our strengthapply I 
»You can not , nor we thereat wonder. 
»But take the rods now one by one, 
»They break, each breaks, none hold, 

no, none*. 

»And thus it is , my sons ! through life; 



«* 
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»Liye still good friends, elran parting 

strife I 
»In bond of union oyer be! 
a>And braye a whole world's enmity !« 



When Rollo and the Normen steer'd 
In quest of happiness , 
t What paradise to them appear'd! 
What faith did them possess! 

Some watchful monitor, sure! came, 
Who, cared for their renown, 
Reminding of their father's fame, 
Tliem urging seek their own. 

Their fathers, in far honour'd times, 
*Twas glory fired their breast, 
Through foreign lands, and distant climes, 
Their power was law confess'd. 

Freedom, to them , of choicest charms, 
Bondage, the worst of ills, 
Theirs was resistless force of arms > 
Who dared oppose their wills! 

Oe'r hill and dale, swift couriers flew, 
To warn gay England's King; 
A mighty host there was in yiew, 

Conquest, sure| spread the wing! 
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The tidings sped, the, fceaqona blazed, 
The Ian4 m* in array, 
So on saw the strangers with amaze 
Britannia at,b#j?, . 

Oft Dannemen good blood had shed. 
In nation- warfare duel, 
On neighbours' fairest heifers fed, 
And burnt of others' fewel.' 

* * 

A child i when unto manho od grown, 
No more needs nurse's cares; 
Trusting in strength that, is his own, 
H? little more min^s theirs. 

Now, spme may say t^e similS 
Has more of harsh than sweet. 
Then Normen lost, (howe'er that be,) 
Of Albion fruits to eat. 

Their harbourage on English shores 
Did not then Fortune please, 
That they, like Grecian, conquerors, 
Their Babylon should seize. 

Britannia was form'd for sway, 
A sovereign is she, 
AVhat despot Lord shall she obey? 
What iron tyranny? 
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Yft wife's A«a 'feature and lfefen sword 
Ate' rtot of tend** bldih ; 
yVhen £6rimffofr* fctfttfeS , tfSflWnitcc's 

Voice of restistance — hush! 

Each nerve should brace, each pulse 
should start, 
To make th'invader rue; 
And England too hath plaid her part 
Against invading crew. 

The burthen of the song, anon I 
Union for mighty game! 
A nation without rule is none 
Deserving of the name. 



Transcendent glorious Liberty! 
Thou fair, thou bright Divinity! 
Let me too, fervent votary, 

Presumptuous soar! 

And Thee adore 1 

Who e'er have tasted thraldom's cup, 
The dregs of slavery stirr'd up, 
Trudging beside the tyrant's crup. 

Once planted tree 

Of Liberty. 
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Let them then pipe and dance And sing, 
And close around the magick ring! 
Already happiness is there , 
dan mortals but the blotting share. 









